
The T emng of the Shre^. 

As hazlc nuts, and fwccter then the kernels : 

Oh let mefec thee walke, thou doft net halt* 

Kate. Go lodfi, and whom thou keep’ft command* 

Pet. Did euer DUn fo become a Gioue 
At Kate this chamber with her princely gate: 

Oh be thou Dian, andlet her be Kate, 

Andthen let Kate bechaft, and 'Dtaa fportfull. 

Kate * Where did you ftudie all this goodly lpccehf 
Pet. It is extempore, Prom my mother wit. 

Kate. A wittie*n other, vvitleffe elfe her fonne. 

Pet. A ml not wife? 

Kate. YeSjkeepeyouwarmc. 

Pet. Marry fo 1 meanclwecte Katherine in thy bed : 

And therefore fettingall this chat aCde, 

Thus in plainetermcs: your father hath cor.fentcd 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on. 

And will you, nill you, 1 will marry you. 

Now Kate,\Mn& husband for your turnc, 

For by this light, whereby Ifecthy beauty. 

Thy beauty that doth make melike thee well. 

Thou muft be married to no man but me, 

Enter B apt iff a, Cjrcmio, Tranio . 

For I am he am borne; to tame you Kate , 

And bring you from a wilde/ww^ to a Kate 
Conformableas other houfhcld ICatest 
Hcert comes your father, neuer make deniall, 

J mi.il, and will haue Kathertne to roy wife. 

Bap. Now Signior Petruchio, liovv fpeed you with my caughcJ 
Pet. How bur well fir ? how but well ? 

It wereimooflible 1 ihould fpeed amifle. 

Bap. Why how now daughter IC atherine, in your dumps? 
Kt. Call you me daughter? now 1 promifeyou 
You haue fl-iewd a tender fatherly regard. 

To vvffn me wed to one halfe Lunaticke, 

A inad-cap ruffian, and a fwearing Iackc, ^ 

That thinkes with caches toface the matter cut. 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, your felfe and all the world 

That talk’d of her, haue talk’d amilTcofher: 
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If (he be curfl, it is for policie, 

For (bee’s not fro ward, buernodeft asthe Douc 
Shee is not hot, but temperate as themorne. 

For patience, flic will proue a iccond griffell, 

And Roman Lucrecc for lver chaili tie .• 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together. 

That vponfenday is the wedding day, 

Kate, lie fee thee hang’d on fonday firft, 

Gre. Hark Petruchio , die fayes lhec’11 fee thee hang’d fir® 
7nr.Isthisyourfpeeding? nay then god night our part. 

Pet. Be patient Gentlemen , I choofe her for my felfe, 

If (lie and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you < 

Tis bargain’d twixt vs twain e being alone, 

That (he (hall Bill be curfl incompanie. 

I tell you 'tis incredible to belieue 
How much (he loucs me : oh the kindeft Kate t 
Shee hung about my necke, and kiffc on killc 
Shee vi’d 16 faft, protefting oath on oath. 

That in a twinke (he won me to hcrloue. 

Oh you are nouices, ’tis* world to fee 
How tame when men and. women are alone, 

A tncacocke wretch can make the curfleft (hrew ; 
Giuemechyhand Kate, I vnllvntoZJemce 
T o buy apparell ’gai nft the wedding day ; 

Prouide the feaft father, and bid the guellg,’ 

I will be furc my Katherine (hall be fine. 

Bap. I know not what to fay, but giue me your handip 
God fend you icy Petruchio , ’tis a match. 

§ re * Tra. Amen fay we, wc will be wicncflcs. 

Pet. Father and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, 

1 Will to V ?*nce t fonday comes apace, 

?j" hauc rin 8 s » an< l things and fine arrayr 
And kiffc me K ate, we will be married a landay. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine * 

gre. Was cner match clapt vp fo fodainly ? 

Bap. Faith Gentlemen now 1 play a merchants pare. 

And venture madly on a dcfperace Mart. 

i was a commodity lay fretting by you, i 
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